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was repeated again, and a cloud of smoke hid the two forces
from each other. When this rolled away the French ranks
were seen to be shattered, and hundreds of dead and dying
men lay upon the ground. Vainly Montcalm and his officers
strove to rally them. Before they could recover their forma-
tion Wolfe gave the order to charge, and ran forward swiftly
at the head of his Louisbourg volunteers, followed by the
Grenadiers and Highlanders. The wild skirl of the bagpipes,
the fierce yells of the Scotsmen, the triumphant shouts of the
red-coats, made a deafening clamour as, with an irresistible
onslaught, our men rushed upon the broken regiments of
France.

Wolfe was wounded in the wrist as he ran, but without a
pause he wrapped his handkerchief round it and ran on. Then
a bullet hit him in the body, but he pressed on at the head of
his men. Once more he was struck, this time in the chest,
and he toppled to the ground. A young officer and a few
soldiers picked him up and carried him to the rear while the
charge still continued. Here he lay with his eyes closed in a
dead faint. But, presently recovering consciousness, he heard
the officer sending for a surgeon. - , .                   .

* There's no need,1 he said feebly.    ' It's all over with me.'
Again he shut his eyes, but opened them again when one of

the soldiers shouted out:

* They run 1 see how they run !'

* Who run ?' asked Wolfe, struggling to rise on his elbow.

* The enemy, sir,' answered the young officer.    'Egad, they
giveaway everywhere!'

A look of joy passed over Wolfe's face. With an effort, he
collected his fast-ebbing strength.                 , _ .            .

'Go, tell Colonel Burton,'  he said,  * to": march  WeBbV
regiment to Jhe Charles River, to cut off their retreat' JFpr
si moment or two he lay back gasping..   Then to the officer
who bent over him he whispered^ 'God be praised! I die in
peace.'      .        .           .         ;.   ..^      " .

With that his head, fell-back and he was dead.